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The moft lament able TrageTie 

When for his hand he had his two (bnnes heads, 
Beheld his teares, and laught fo hartily, 

That both mine eyes were rainie like to his .* 

And when I told the EmprefTe ofthyslport, 

Shee founded almoft at my pleafing talc, 

And for my ty dings gaue me tvi'cnty kifles. 

Goth. 

What canfl: thou fay all this, and ncucr blufh. 
Aron, 

I like a blackc dogge as the faying is. 

Luciw. 

Art thou not fbrry for thefe hainous dcedcs. 

tyiron, 

I that I had not doone a thoufand more, 

Euen now I curfe the day, and yet I thinks 
Few come within the compafle of my curfe. 
Wherein I did not fbme notorious ill,. 

As kill a man, or clfe deuife his death, 

Rauifh a mayde, or plot the way to doe it, 

Accufc fome innocent, and fbrfweare my fcife. 

Set deadly enmitie betweene two friends. 

Make poore mens cattle breakc theyr necks. 

Set fire on. Barnes and hayflakcs in the night. 

And bid the owners quench them with their teares : 
Oft hauc I digd vp dead men from theyr graues. 
And fet them vpright at their deere friends doorc, 
Euen when their forrowes almofl was forgot. 

And on theyr skinnes, as on the barke of trees, 
Haue vvith my knife earned in Romaine letters^ 



Let 


of Thus Andronicus, 

Let not your forrow die, though 1 am dead. 

Tut, I haue done a thoufand dreadfull thinges 
As willingly as one would kill a flie. 

And nothing greeues me hartily indeedc. 

But that I cannot doc tenne thoufand more. 

Luem. Bring downe the deuill, for he muff not die 
So fweet a death as hanging prcfently. 

ty4ron. If there be deuils, w^ould I were a deuill, 

To liue and burnc in euerlafling fire. 

So I might haue your company in hell 
But to torment you with my bitter tongue. 

Lucitu. Sirs flop his mouth, and let him fpcaki no more. 

Enter Emillm, 

Goth. My Lord there is a raefTengcr from Rome 
Defires to be admitted to your prefcncc. 

Lticm. Let him come neerc. 

Welcome Smillimy what’s the newes from Rome ? 

Ernil. Lord LhcIks, and you Princes of the Gothes, 

The Romaine Emperour greets you all by mcc, 

And for he vndcrflands you are in Armes, 

He craucs a parley at your Fathers houfe 
Willing you to demaund your hoflages, 

And they fhall be ipimediatly deliucred. 

G oth. What fayes our Generali i 
Lncm. EmilltHs, let the Emperour giuc his plcdgcl 
Vnto my Father, and my Vnclc (JHarctfs, 

And wc will come, march away. 

^ Enter Tamora, and her two finnes dijgtiifed. 

Tamora. Thus in this ftrangc and fad habillament, 

I will encounter with 
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